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10 me ever since my wild boyhood. Beside, they |

sonnded like a voice | koew. For God's sake,

THE FRUIT-TREE IN WINTER
. Por the Waskly Trhuse

L and leaflasn now,
Prirasen e k. |
on every drooping bough, |

How lone thoa ‘st! how ate and bare !
Tho sky is leaden-gray,
The chill ;Iad pwmsdwnh :h lIl'ardI-hke ‘;.hrm.
Qe b skes come down the livglong day,
"gﬂhhg with every gust. F
We hear no pleasant sound, [fAows; |
Whenee, in g'ad June, the bubbling streamict
By many an arctic chain successive bound,
"I;"Ol b.irr:l tcladuiu motionless reposs:
0 on the wing,

Nowild Sower woos, with honeyed lips, the bee: 5
Yet, in this dearth of ev benuteous thing, |
Have bope, have ‘aith, thou tree!

few and brief the d_lzl
cheer the pallid hours;
hhl. their frail hands raise,
m of the vernal showers;
Then, gh thy torpid frame,
1 many & mazy track ascending slow,
Brusiog

l

each function to its task sgein,
Thy mystic life will flow.

From every naked spray,
Unfolding lesves will show their tender grees,
and clusteriog 'til the noontide ray
Onn searcely %ene:rua their dewy screen.
Yo&n‘ lossoms will come ruu;; %
Bending their odorous greetings o er the lea;
Bocked by the wild blasts of the stormy North,
ave bope, have faith, thou tree!

The bird will trill its Iny,

Upon thy topmost branches softly awayed ;
happy gron ra will leave their twilight play
To pause and listen in thy quiet shade.

The sunset s latest amile
Will rim thine emerald coronet with zold,
And alien airs, from many a Sodthern isle,
Hide in each lealy fold.

When Summer days have flown,

And ruddy Ceres apreads her luscivus store,

Far richer gifts than « en thy bloom had known,

‘Will, from ber hiand, in br{ght profusion pour.
The cottager's glad eye

W gleam with bonest pride that wealth to see;
not a sunbeam lights the wintry aky,
Have hope, bave faith, thou tree !

E'en while I gaze and sing,
*Mid blinding finkes, fast falling from above,
Thou teachest me, a living, sentient thiog,
A lesson full of wisdom and of love.
Thou giv'st me trust in God, [change;
Whose hand, divine, can work such wondrous
Than the swilt fowering of the ancient rod
More beautiful and strange !

And to my drooping soul
Thou bring'st a rey of consolation bright ;
Jta dormant energies, while clouds control,
Repose, like thine, uncouscious of their might.
But some kind, heaven.sent beam,
work within a transformation fair—
And the frail blossoms of each spriog-time dream
A golden fruitage bear. C. K. 5.
Avirelive, Jom. 33, 81

| seoffed at me; | did not care.

savens, in deeds us wild,) with thosa | of my readicg and writing | These aoquirements |
egg'wa:mhgppoin:’ed to die. Nelly was hororphan | were disregarded and scouted by those amonm
granddsughter: her little baud niniden ; hertran- | whom ] was thrust back to take my portion.
amb. Many aad many a day | could bave resd any chaptes in the Bible now

. her one ewe
;:’r: 1 :rudml by the brook.side, hoping that

some happy gust o wind, coming with opportune
bluster down the bollow of the dale, mizht make
me necessary once more to her. 1longed ta hoar
her speak to me agnin. 1 said the words ahe had
used to mysell, trying to eatch her tone ; but the
chunce uever came agsin. I do not koow that she
ever knew how I watched for her thern. 1 fuand
out that she went to schoof, and nothing would
serve me but that I must go too. My father
I knew noaght of
what reading was, nor that it was likely that |
should be lsoghed at ; I, a great hulkiog iad of
seventeen or upward, for goiog to loarn my A, B,
C, in the midst of & crowd of Jittle onca. 1 stood
just this way in my mind. Nelly was at sichnol
it was the best place for sceing her, and bearing
her voice again. Therefore 1 would o too, My
father talked, aod awore, and thresteued, but [
stood to it. Hesuid I should leave school, weary
of it in & month. I swore a deeper oath thaa |
like to remember, that I would stay a vear, and
come out & reader and & writer. My father hated
the notion of folks \earning to read, and said it
took all the spirit oot of them; besidas, he
thought he bad a right to every ponny of my
wages, and though, when he waa io g humaor,
he might heve given me many a juz of als, he
dged my two-pence & week for s linoling.—
owever, to school 1 went. It was a different
place to what 1 had thouzht it before I went ia-
side. The girls sat on one side and the boys on
the other ; s0 I was uot pear Nelly. 8ha too was
in the first clans; 1 was put with the little tod-
dling things that conid hardly ron alone. The
master sst in the middle, and kept pretiy strict
watch over us. But | could see Nclly, and hear
her read bher chapter: and even when it was one
with & lopg list of bard names, such 2 the mastor

ghe eould bit them off without spslling, | thonght
1 had pever heard & prettier music. Now and
then she read other things. 1 did not know what
they were, true or false ; but 1 listened because
she read; and, by aud by, | began to wonder, 1
remember the first word 1 ever spoke toher was
to ask her (a3 we were comiog uut of school) who
was the Father of whom she had been reading,
for when she said tie words “ Our Father," her
voice dropped futo a soft, boly kind of low soand,
which struck me more than aoy loud reading, it
seomed soloving and tender,  When 1 asked her
this, she loocked at me with her great blne won.
dering eyes, at first shocked; and then, as it were,
melted down into tmy aned sorrow, sho said inthe
same way, below her breath, in which she read
the waords “ Our Father,”

Y Don't you know T It is God."

“God !

“Yes; the God that grandmother tells me
about.”

“Teall me what she says, will you!” 8o we
sat down on the hedgo-bausk, she slittle above e,
while I looked up into her face, and she told me
all the holy texts her grandmother had taught
her, as expininigall that could be explained of the
Almighty. 1 listened in silenee, for indeed 1 was
overwhelmed with astonishment, Her knowledge

THE HEART or JOHN MIDDLETON.

From Dickens's Household Words,
I was born at Bawley, where the shadow of
Pendle Hill falls st gunrise. I suppose Sawley

xﬂg up into a village in the time of the mooks,
. Ptﬂlﬂ“ there, Many of the cottages
e, ;

. rh are built of
i:-":'-";“-ﬂ.-:' the shale from
hboring quarries; %—r-v
prmt g the lintels of the doors. There is & row
of bouses, built still more recently, where one
Mr. Peel came to live there for the snke of the
water-power, and gave the place a fillip into
something like life; though a different kind of life,
as 1 take it from the grand slow ways folks had
when the monks were about.

Now it was—six o'clock, ring the bell, throng
to the factory; sharp home at twelve ; and even
at night, when work was done, we hardly koew
bow to walk slowly, we had been so bustled nll

long. Iecan’t recollect the time when 1 did

go to the factory. My father used to drag me
there when | was quite u littie follow, in order to
wind reels for him. [ never remember my mother.
1 should have been a better man than [ have been,
£ 1 bad only had n notien of the sound of hor vuice,
or the look of her face.

My fatber and I lodged in the house of & man,
who also worked in the factory. Wo were suily
thronged in Sawley, 50 many people came frow
different parts of tho country to earn a livelihood
at the new work; and it was some time before
the row of cotteges | have spoken of could be
built. While they were building my father was
tarned out of his udsiafll for drinking and being
disorderly, aud he and I slept in the brick-kiln;
that is to say, when we did sleep o' nights ; but,
often and often, we went poaching ; and many &
bare and pheasast have [ rolled up in clay, and
roasted in the embers of the kilu. Then, as fol-
lowed to reason, | was drowsy next day, over my
work ; but father had no mercy on me for sleep-
iog, for all he knew the cause of it, but kicked
me where 1 lay,a heavy lump on the fastory-fRoor,
and cursed and swore at me till I got up for very
fear, and to my winding again. But when his
back was turned I paid him off with heavier
curses than he had given me, and longed to be &
man that 1 might be revenged on him. The words
1 then spoke I would not now dare to repeat: aud
worse than hating words, a hating heart wont
with them. 1 forgot the time when I did not
know how to hate. When | first came to read

about Ishmael, 1 thought I must be of

his doomed race, for my hand was againat every

man, and every man's against me. Bat 1 was

seventoen or more before 1 cared for wy book

to learn to read.

the row of works was finished, father

took ome, and set up for himsell, in lotting lode-

I can't say much for the furnishing | but

there was plenty of atraw, and we Kopt up good

fires; and thero is & set ur‘lreoplu who valuo

th above everything. The worst lot about

lace lodged with us. We used to have a

in the middle of the night; there was

e enough, or if there was not game, there was

to be had for the stealing. By day we

made a show of working 1 the factory. By
t we feasted aud dravk.

ow this web of my life was black eaough aud

coRrse enoulz:; but by and by, a little golden

£

5

i

was principally rote-knowledge ; she was too
young for much more! but we, in Laocashire,
speak a rough kind of Bible Ianguage, and the
text seemed very cloar to me. I rose up, dazed
and overpowe I wus going away in silence,
when 1 bethought me of my manners, and turned
back, and said * Thauk you,” for the firat time I
ever remember la[\;hg it in my lifa. That was a
wreat day for me, in more ways than one.

1 was al one who keep vory steady
%0 an obleey Pul set it before me.—
more. But it made me of
all other things. The masger might scold, the
little ones might laugh; I bore it all without giv-
ing it a second thought. 1 kept to my year, and
came out a reader and writery more, however, to
stand well in Nelly's good opiaion, than beaause
of my oath. About this time, my father commit.
ted some bad cruel deed, and had to fy the coun-
try. I wasglad be went; for I had never loved
or cared for him, and wanted to shake mysell
cleaf of his set. But it was no essy matter.—
Houest folk stood aloof; only bad wen held out
their arms to me with a welcome. Evon Nelly
seemed to bave a mixtore of fear now with her
kind ways toward me. 1 was the son of Johu
Middleton, who, il be were eaoght, would be
hung at Lancaster Castle. 1 thoughiz she looked
&t me sometimes with & sort of sorrowful harror.

ing

expression of feeling confined to looks. The son of
the overlooker at the mill never ceasod twitting
me with my father's erime ; he now brought up
his posching against him, though I knew very
well how many a good supper he himself had
made on game which had been giveo himto make
him and bis father wink at late houra in the morn.
fng. And how were such as my [ather to come
honestly by game !

This lad, Dick Jackson, was the base of my
life, Ile was a year or two older than I was, and
had much power over the men who worked at the
mill, as Lo could resnrt. to his father what he
chose. 1 could not always bold my pence when
he “threaped’ me with my father's sins, but gave
it him Im-[; sometimes in a storm of pagsion. It
did me no gl;:eod; only threw me farther from the
rnms-lan}' of bett
shocked al the onths | poured out—blasphemous
words learnt in my childhood, which | could not
forget now that I would fain have purified myself
of them ;: while sll the time Dick Jackson stood
by, with & mocking emile of intelligence; and
when 1 had ended, breathless and wenry with
spent passion, he would turn to_those whose re

a worthy son of my father, and likely to troad in
biz steps.
my miserable vehemence was not all, though it
wns the worst part of his conduct, for it made the
rankling hatred grow up in my heart, and over-
shadow it like the great gourd-treo of the prophet
Jopah. But his was a8 merciful shude, keeping
out the burning sun; mine blighted what it fell
upon.

What Dick Jackson did besides, was this, His
father was & skilful overlooker, and a good man
Mr. Peel valned bim so much, that he was kept
on, although bis health was failing; and when be
was unable, throogh illuess, to come to the mill,
he deputed his sou to watch over aud report the
men. It was too much power for one 5o young—
1 speak it calmly now.  Whatever Dick Jackson
becawe, he had gtrovg temptations when he was

Blmy thread began to be woven la: the dawn of
' mercy was at hand,
Oue blowy October morning, as | sauusterwi

along to the mill, I came to the little woodea
ge over a brook that falls into the Bribble
On the plank there stood a child, balancing the
er on her head, with which she had been to
water. She was 80 light on her feet that,
ad it not been for the weight of the piteher, 1 al
most believe the wind would bave taken Ler up, |
and wafted her away as it carrics off a blow ball |
in seed time; ber blue cotton dress was blown |
before ber, as if she were spreading her wioge |
for u flight ; she turned ber face roond, as if to
sk me for something, bat when she saw who it
was she besitated, for 1 bad a bad pame in the
e ‘.lnd 1 iloth; ua; she had been warned
nat me. But ber heart was too innocent to
be distrustiul ; 0 she suid to me timidly, !
“ Please, Jobn Midaleton, will you carry me
this heavy jug just over the bridge " !
It was the very first time | hai ever boon
poken to gently. T wasordored here and there
my father and his rough compauions; | was
and cursed by them if 1 failed in doiug |
what lh;ly ?f&::x if ;rﬁ‘oei:im!.l there came uo |
o 8 Or tude. | was iaformed
mmuu}' for me to know. But the gen
tle worda of request or entreaty were afore time |
unknown to me, aud pow their tones full on my |
ear soft and sweet as & distant peal of bells. T
that 1 kuew how to k properly in |
t though we were of the same standing |

i

|
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as regarded worldly circumstauces, there was
some m difference between us, which made . Inthe evening
me to speak in her language of soit | the village thropg; for the acquaiutances that |
words and modest eu ', There was nothing | claimed me were my father's old associates, who
l:hlhn:enpﬂ!o lhj:.md.,[ * | would hlwl!i:ugldemg .
and oty it over bridge as she | Yuuns man like me in their projects; mnd the |
asked me. When I gave it her back again, | Wen Who would bave sjunned e 8ad &
she thavked me aud tripped away, leaviag me, were the steady and arlerly.  So | staid indoors,
word-less, gazing after ber like an awkward Joat | 80d nrrnmmi myself iz reading. You will say, |
a.l was. 1 knew woll enough who sho was.— | should bave found it easier to eara a good charac
was WHMM , an ter away from Sawlez. at some place where
WOmas, w !ummu.'mbym’f ¢ | neitber 1 nor my father was known. 8o I should:
and his set, for no other reason, that I can mage | but it would not bave been the same thing tomy | Jews.
out, than her scorn, dignity, and fearlessness of | mind. Beside, repruonﬂ.ng all
rancor. It was true we often met her in the @ EoCOuCHA to me, in Bawley Nelly lived. In her
mdlﬂol‘llu mﬂ.m“w sight 1 would work out my life, and fight my way
mdﬂng,ud my fathor used 1o curgg her, | U wudwnm‘lmm Two years passed on.
under his breath, for & witch, such as were burne, | Every day I strove ly; every day my strug.
long 8go, on Pendlo Hil top; but I had heard that | gles were made fruitleas by the son of the over
Eleanor was a skilful sick narse, and eunnd{ ker: and | scemed but where I was—bat
hml ber services to those who were ill; and 1 | Where | must ever be esteemed by all who know
believe that she had been sittiog up throagh the | Me—but as the son of the criminal—wild, reck-
night (the night thet wo had been spending under | 'ean, ripe for crime myself. Where was the ose

young, which will be sllowed for hereafter. But
nt the time of which | am telling, my hate raged
like & fire. 1 belicved that he was the one sale
obstacle to my beiug received as fit to mix with

ood and bonest men. | was sick of erimo and

isorder, and would fain have come over to a dif
ferent kind of life, aod bave been industrious,
sober, honest, and right-spoken, (1 bad no 1des of
lifgher virtue then,) and at every tara Dick Jack
son met me with hissneers. 1 bave walked the
night through, in the old abbey field, planniog how
I could out wit bim, aud win men's respect in
spite of bira, The first tiwe | ever prayed, was
underneath the silent stars, kuecling by the old
abbey walls, throwing up my arms, aod askiog
God for the power of revenge upon bim

1 had heard that if I prayed earncstly, God
would give me what [ asked for, nod I looked
upon it ss a kind of chauce for the fulilment of
my wishes, I earnestness would have won the
boon for me, never were wicked wonis #0 eara-
estly spoken.  Aud ob, later on, my prayer was
beard, and my wish granted! Al the time |
saw little of Nelly, Her grandmother was failing,
and ahe bad mach to do in doors.  Hesides, 1 be.
lieve I bad read ber looks aright, when I
to spenk of aversion; aud 1 pinuned to hide myself
from ber night, ss it were, until 1 could staud up-
right before men, with fenrlens eyes, dreading no
face of accusation. It was possible to woquire a
good character; 1 would do it—1 did it: but no
one brought up mmong respoctable, untempted

and Nelly seemed as though she'would never
know it. | was driven in npon my books; and

few enough of them T had.
them round in their paoks, and 1 boug
enuld
s Pilerim’s Progress ;"'
equelly wonderlul, and equally
I gut Byron's * Narrative,
dise Lost:'" but I incked the knowledge whic
would give & ciue to all. Sl they aforded :

be pedlars broaght
ht what |
1 had the “ Seven Champions,” and the
and both seemaed to me
founded on nct—
and Milton's * i'l-‘ll_-

2
,anil
] made

plessure, becaune they took me out of mys
made me forget my misernine positl
me unconscioos (lor the time at jea 0%
grent passion of hatred sgainst Dick Jackson.

~ When Nelly was about seventeen her grand:
mother died. 1 stocd wloof in the charchyard,
behind the great yew tree, aud watched the
fuperal. It was the first religions service that
ever | heard; and, to my shame rs | thoaghe, it
affected me to tears. The words seemed s0
yearefsl and holy that 1 longed to goto charth,
Lut I durst vot, becsuse I had never been. The
perish charch was st Bolton, far enough nway to
gerve as &n excuse for all who did not oare 1o 29

1 heard Nelly's soba filling up every pause in the |
clergyman's volee; aad every sob of hers weot |
assed e on her way out of |

to my heart.

She p
the churchyard; iLa was 80 near [ might have

| touched ber; but her head waa hanging down, and

| errn her living; wasitto
| by working &t the mill!

|
'r

was very fond of giving her, to show how well |

l

|

! durst not speak to her. Then the question
arose, what whs to become of her? Bla mast
he s & farm servant, or
I knew enough of both
kluds of life to make me tremble for her.
weges were suc
chose ; and 1 never thought of woman,
wife, but Nelly.
ber now, if 1 conld: for, as yet, I had not risen ap
to the chargeter which | determined it was fit that
Nelly's husband ahould have. When 1 was rich
in good report, | would come forwards, and taka
my chance ; but until then, I would hold my peace.
I bad faith in the power of my long-continued
dopged breasting of opinion. Booner or later it
minst, it should, vield, snd 1 be received among
the ranks of good men,
was Lo bacome of Nelly!?
wages: 1 went to inquire what the board of a gir]
wiuld be, who should help herin her household
work, &nd live with her as a danghter, &t the
bouse of one of the most decent women of the
place; she looked &t me suspiciously. 1 Rept
down my temper, and told her I would never
come mear the place; that 1 would keep away
from that end of the village; and that the girl fur

for my

| whom I made the iuquiry should never know but

Others were not forbearing enongh to keep theie |

er men, who looked nghast and |

| tuuch; and be was stung b,

spect 1 longed to earn, aud asked if T were not |

But this smiling indifference of histo |

| was with Nelly alose in the
. wood.  The quivering and lew
lier look as if she were dead.

what the parish paid for her keep. It would not
do; she suspected me ; bat Tknow 1 had powerover
myself to have kept to my word ; rod besides, 1
would not for worlds have had Nelly pat under
any obligation to me, which should speck the pu-
rity of her love, or dim it by & mixture of grati.
tude—the love that 1 eraved to earn, not for my
meney, not for my kindoess, but for mawl:. 1
henrd that Nelly had met with a place in Bolland;
and 1 could sce no reason why I might not speak
to ber once before sha loft our neichborhead. 1
meart it to bo s quiat I'ricnullty telling her of my
sympnthy inher sorrow. I feit I conlid command
myself Bo, on the Sunday before sba was to
leave Bawley, | waited near the wood path, by
which 1 knew that she would return from nfter
woon church. The birds made such & malodious
wharlle, such a busy sound among the leaves, that
1 did not henr approaching footsteps, till they
weore close at hand ; and then there were sounids
of two persons’ voices. The wood wan near that
wart of Sawley where Nelly was staying with
}riondl; the path through it led to their house,
and their's anly, so I kuew it must be she, for [
watched her setting out to church alone.
Ty e weag the other !

The blood went to my beart ..ulnm ns il 1
were shot, when 1 saw that it was ackeon.
Was this the end ol itall? Tn the staps of sin
which my father had trode, I would rash to m
death and my doom. Even whera 1 stood
longed lor a weapon to glay him. How dared he
come near my Nelly? Sho too—I thought her
faithless, snd forgat how little 1_had ever been in
outward retion; how few words, and those how
uncouth, I had ever spoken to her; anid | hated
ber for ateaitress. These teelings passed through
me before 1 could gee, my eves and hend wers so
dizzy and blind.
Jackson Lolding her hand, and speaking quick
and low, and thick, &8 & man spesks in
great vehemence, Bhe meemed white and dis
wayed; but all at onee, at some word of his, (and
whut it was she never would tell me), she looked
an thongh she defied n fiend. and wrenched her-
self out of his grasp. He esught hold of her

sgmin, and began once more the thick whisper |

that | loathed. I eould bear it no longer, nor did
1 see why Ishould. | stepped out from behiad
the tree where | bad been lying. When shesnw
me she lost ber look of oue strung up to despera-

tiop, and came and clung to me; mad 1 felt lihke & |

giant in strength and might. [ he!d her with ane
arm, but I did not take my eyes ofl’ him ; 1 folt na
if they blazed down into his soul, and scorched
bhim up. He never spoke, but tried to look na

though he defied mio; at Inst his eyes fell bafyre |

mine. 1 dared not apeak : for the old horrid oaths
thronged up to my mouth: and 1 dreaded giviog
them way, and terrifying my poor trembling
Nelly.

At last he made to go past me; I drew her out
of the pathway.
garments round her, s if to avoid his sccidental

%' this, I suppose—I be-
lieve—to the mad, miserabla revenge he took. As
my back was turned to him, in an endeavor to
speak some words to Nelly that might soaths har
into calmness, she, who was looking after him,
like one fascinated with terror, saw him teke &
lharr shaley stone, and aim it at mo. Poor dar
ling! ahe clung round me as & ahield, making her
sweet body into a defeénse for mine. It kit her,
and she spoke no word, kept back her ery of puin,
but fell at my feet in o swoon. He—the cowand '
—ran off an soon as he saw what be had done. 1
Ffea-ll gloom ol the
tinted light made
1 carried hae, not
knowing il I bore a corpse or not, to her friend’s
house, 1 did not stay to explain, but ran maily
for the doctor

Woell! | cannot bear to recur to that time again.
Five weeks | hived in the agony of suspease—
from which my only relicf was in laying savage
plans for revenge. If I hated him before, what
thivk ye I did now? It seemed as Il earth could
not bold us twain, bat that ove of us must go down
to Gehenna.
have done it without a scraple, bat that ssemed
too pocr and bold & revenge. At length—oh! the
woary waiting: oh! the sickening of my heart—
Nelly grew better—es well as she was ever to
grow. The bright color had left her cheek
mouth quivered with repressed pain; the eves
were dim with tears that agooy had forced into
them; end | loved her a thousand times batter
and more than when she was bright and bloom-
ing! What was best of all, | begas to perceive
tiint she cared for me. | kaow her grandmother's'
friends warped ber agninat me, and told Ler |
cume of & bad stook ; but she had passed the point
where remonstrance from bystanders can take
effect—she loved me as | was, & strange mixture
of bad and good, all unworthy of her. We spoke
together now as those do whose lives are bound
up in each other. 1 told ber 1 would marry her
an soon 6s she had recovered her health. " Her
friends shook their beads, but they saw she would
be unfit for farm-service or heavy work, and they
Eerl:li-s thought, . many g ose does, that a bad

usband was better than none at all.  Any bow,

tookthem | we were married : and | learned to bless Gud for

my bappiness, so far beyond my deserts. [ kept
ber like m lady. 1 was a skillful workmas, sad
earned good wages: und every want she had 1
tried to gratify. Her wishes were few and sim-

ple enough, poor Nelly!

mplo can tell the unspeakable harduess of the | new feeling of the holiness of home. She could

men, all | Butlgot the

speuress right into yours. Neliy recovere
.III'I! 1
srop DLed failed, aod master bad to tura off many

would not go forth among | lead me ne w little child, with the charm of her

gentle voice and ber ever kind words, She would
plead for ell when I was full of anger and passion

b to ealist & strong | on'y Dick Jackson's name passed never batween

our lips during all that time. Inthe evenings she

ept aloof, | Iay back in her bee bive chair, and read to me. 1 |

ale and weak, with her
sweet, young face, lighted by her holy, earnest
eyes, tellivg me of the Savior's life and death, till
they were filled with tears. 1 longed to have
been there, to have avenged him on the wicked
1liked Peter the best of all the disciples.
Bible myself wad read the mighty |
act of God's vengeance in the Old Testament, |
with 8 kind of tri mphaot faith that, sooner or |
later, He would take wmy cause in haod, sad re- |
venge me On inine coemy. {

|

think 1 see ber now,
|

In & year or so, Nelly had a buby—a littls girl,
with eves just like hers, that lsoked with & grave
v bat
It was just belore winter; the eottan

¥ oud |

| At any rate,
| the rest of my days.

Ay |
h us to ensble me to marey, if1 |

Still 1 would not have married |

But maanwhile, what |
1 reckoned up my |

When 1 looked I suw Dick |

By instinct she wrapped her |

I could have killed him ; aud wonld |

the |

€00’ 1f thay bad been ever |
so fanciful, 1 should bave had my reward inthe | flogrished in their regard. Padibam, howaver,

hands. 1 thought I was sure of being kept on, for |
[ bad earnod & steady charasteér and did my work
well; but once sgain it was permitted that Dick |
Jackson shou!d du me Wrong. He Ilndm-::-l his
father to dismiss me ameng the frst in my brauch
of the business ;. and there was 1, just before wio-
ter set in, with & wife and new born child, and a

small enough store of money to keep body and
soul together till | could got to w.u'iflnn:n. All
ue by Christmas Eve, and we

my savipge bad g0

liegs for the marrow's Test
d and worn; the bab;
milk than its poar, aRarvi
My right hand had not for
{ went oot once more to my
waching. 1 kaew where thi gasg met, and [
new what & weleoms back | shoaid have—a iar
warmer aed more hearty welcome than good mea
had given me when I tried to eutsr thelr ranks.
{in the rosd to the meeting-placa I fell ia with a3
old man—one whko had been a companion tamy
fither in his early days.
U What, Ind! " said he,
to the old trade !
that cotton has {ailed.” _
“ Av,” said I, *cotton 19 starving o outright.—
A man may besr a deal himeeif, bat he | do sught
bad and sinfal to save his wife aud ehild.” :
“Nay, lad,” suid be, "Enuhir.g is not siaful; it
goes against man's laws, but ot sgaiuet Gol's
T was too weak to argue or talk mach, 1 had
not tasted food for two days. But | marmared,
I trusted to have been clear of it for
It led my father wrong at
Now I

e m e i
ur & IRTY +

rsupply
mother could giv
got its conning. ar

“ grt thou turning back

tirst. 1 have tried aod I have striven.
pive all up. Right or wron J
wme. Bome are fore doomed ; aad so am L

as | apoke, aome notion of the futurity that woald
separate Nelly, the
[ reckless and desparate one, came over me with
an irrepressible burst of angaish. Just then the
bells nF Holton-in Bolland struek up & glad peal,
which came over the woois, in the solemn mid-
uight air, like the sons of the morniog shouting tor
joy—they seemod o clear sud jabilant. It was
Christmas Day, and I feit like an outoast from the
gladness and the salvation. O Joush spoke

out:

“Yon's the Christmas bells, 1 say, Johuoy,
my lad, 1 ve no notion of takiug such & spiritiess
chap as thon ioto the thick of i, with thy rights
and thy wrongs. We don'ttronble ourselves with
such fine lawyer's staif, and we bring dowa tae
cyarmint” all the better. Now I'll not hava thoe
in our gang, for thou art not up to the fan, nud
thou 'd hang fire when the time came to b doing
But I've s shrewd guess that plaeucy wife and
child of thine are at the bottom ol thy halfand half
joining. Now I was thy lather's friend afore he
took to them helter lk?ft!l‘ ways: and ['ve fice
ahillings and a neck of mutton at thy service.—
1'1l not list & fasting man; bat if thou’lt come to
us with a full stomach, and say, *1 like your lifs,
my Inds, and 1'll make one of you, with pleasure,
the first shiny night, why, we'll give you a wal-
come and a half, bat to-night make no more ado,
but turn back with me fur the mutton and the
money.

1 was not proud ; nay, I was most thankful. |
took the meat, and boiled some broth for my poor
Nelly, Bhe wasin a sleep, or a faint, [ know oot
which : but I roused her, aud held her up iu bed,
snd fed ber with = tesspoon, and the light came
back to her eyes, and the {aint moonlight smile to
berlips; and when she had cniled, ahe asid her
innocent grace, and fell aslesp with her baby on
her brenst. I sat over the lire, and listened to
the bells, as they swept past my cottage on the
gusts of the wind. I longed and vearned for the
second coming of Christ, of which Nelly had told
me The world secemed cruel, and bard, and
strong—too strong for me; and I prayed to cling
to the hem of his garment, and be horne over the
rough places when I fainted aod bled, and fouud
no man to pity or help me, bat poor old Jonah,
the publican and sinner. All this time my own
woes and my own sell were nppermost in my

mind, as thoy are in the minds ol most who have
been bardly used. As I of my wrongs,
my sufferings, my heart burn st Dick Jack-
son; and ns the bells rose and fell, so my hopos

waxed and waoed, that in those mysterious days,
of which they were both the remembrance and
the prophecy, he would be porged from off the
ecarth. | took Nelly's Bible, and turned, uot to
the gracious story of the Savior's birth, but to the
records of the furmer days, when the Jowas touk
such wild revenge upon all their opponenta |
was o Jew—n leader among the people. Dick
| Jackson was as Poaraoh, as the King Agag, who
[ walked delicataly, thinking the bitterness of
| desath was past—in short, ho was the conjuered
enemy, over whom | gloated, with my Bible in
my band—that Bible which contained our
Bavior's words on the Cross. As yet, those
words scemed faint and meaningless to ma, like
& tract of country seen in the sterlight laze;
while the histories of the Ol Testament wore
| grand end distinet in the blood red color of san
| set. By and by that night passed intoday ; anl
| little piping voices cama round, carol-ainging —

They wakened Nelly. 1 went to ber as soon as
1 heard her stirring.

“ Nelly,” anys I, *thero ‘s motey sod food in
the houso ; 1 will beoff' to Padibam seeking work,
while thou hast something to go apon.

# Not to-dey,” said alie ; “ stay to-day with ma.
If thou wouldst only go to Church with me this
onve"'—for you soe I had never Leen inside a
Chaurch but when we were married, aod she was
| often prasing we togo ; and now she looked at
| me, with o sigh just creeping forth from her lips,
s she expected o refusal. Bat 1 did not refuse.
I had been kept away from Church before becanse
Idwared not go; and now 1 was desperate and
dared do anything. If I did look like a heathen
| intheface of all men, why I was a heathen in my

herrt ; for I was falling back into all my evil waya.

1 hed resolved, if my search of work at Padiham
| should fail, I would follow my father's footsteps,

and take with my own right hand and by my

strength of arm what it wee deaied me to ugufu
honestly. I had resolved to leave Sawley, where
acurse seemed to hang over me ; so what did it
matter if | went to Church, all unbeknowing what
strange ceremonies were there performed ! |
walked thither asasinful man—sinful in my henrt
| Nelly bung onmy arm, but even she could not get
meto speak. 1 wentin; she found my places,
and pointed to the words, and looked up into my
ey es with hers, so full of faith aod joy. Eul L saw
nothing but Richard Jackson—1 heard nothing but
hin lond nasal volce, msking response, and de-
secrating all the holy words. He was in broad
cloth of the buli—!‘ in my fastian jacket. He
was pro 1[-\enw| and glad—] was starving and des
pernte. Nelly grew pale ns she saw the expres-
sion in my eyes ; and she prayed ever and ever
more fervently as the thought of me tempted by

It's the better busincss, now | p

shall be the same to | but it dis
And |

pure and holy, from me, the |

the Devil even at that very mowent came more |

fully before ber.

By and by the she forgot even me, and laid her |

soul before God, in & long silent weeping prayer,
before we left the Church. ?\'enri‘r lﬁhlﬂ'l gons—
and 1 stood by her, unwilling to disturb her, un
ableto join ber. At laat she rose up, heavenly
calin, She took my mrm, and we went home |
throughthe woods, where a!l the birds seemed
tame snd familine.  Nelly anid she thoaght all liv. |
ing creatures knew it was Christies Day, aud re-
Jjoieed, sud were loving together. 1 believe it was |
the frost that had tamed them : snd I felt the ha-
tred that was in me, and knew that whataver else

was loviog, | was fall of malice and ascharita:- }

bleness, nor did 1 wish to be otherwise. That

aiterncon | bade Nelly and ourchild farewell, and |
tramped to Padibam. 1 got work—how 1 hardly |
kunow ; for stropger and stronger came the force of
the temptation to lead a wild, free life of ain;
legions seemed whispering evil thoughts to me, |
and only my gentle, pieading Nelly topull me back
from the great gulph. However, as I said before
I got work, and sct off homewards to move my
wife and child to that neighborhood. | hated
Sawley, and yet I'was flercely indignant to leave
it; with my purposes unsccomplished. I was still
&n outcsst from the more respectable, who stood
afer off from such as I; and mine snemy lived and

was not o far away, for me to despair—to re- |

linquish my fixed determination. It was on the | up like a warhorss at the soun

enstern side (;:‘&Liigul& _I['lem!:e ]HUI,- ten miles |
AWAy, may ate will overiea %
oblnt{clf‘ Ny eRp & greater

took a cottage on the Fell, high ap on i
of the hill. We saw s long b]u:li mai::dmtg‘ll.;g: )
before us, and then the grey stone bousesof Padi-
ham, over which ablack cloud hung ., differant from I
the blae wood or turf smoke about Sawley, The
wild winds came down, and whistled roand oar
house many & ¢ay when all was still below, Bat
I washappy then. [rose in men's esteem. I had
work in plenty. Oar child lived and throve. Bat
I forgot Bot oor country proverb: * Keep a stoge
in thy pocket for seven years : tarnit, and keep it
seven years more ; but have it ever roady to cast
at thine enemy when the time comes.”

_One dayn fellow workman asked me to gotoe
bill side presching.
Charch; but there was something pewer sad
freer in the notion of praying to God right ander
Hisgreat dome, sudthe open air had had acharm

|

|
|

| prayer and supplication ; | shall have vengeance

Now I gever cared to go to | him up to be taken back to his * hell

! down his face ;

enid thesa ranters had strange Ways with them,
and 1 thought it woald ba fua to ses thoir way of |
setting about it; snd this ranter of all othars had
made himself 3 name in our parts. Accordingly we
wenl . it was a line Bummer's eveniang, after work |
was dope. When wa got to the place we saw
such & crowd as [ never saw befors, men, women,
aid children ; all ages were gushered together, and
sat on the hill-side. They wara care-worn, dil!l-!
o, gorrowiul, eriminal ; mll that was tald on their
fuces, which werehard, and strongly marked. In
the midet, standing in & CArT, was the raoter.—
W hen I first saw bim, [ said to my compauions, |
o Lord! What alittle manto make all this pother!
1 could trip him np with ope of wy Hagers ;" and
tien | ant down, and looked sbous me s bit All
eyes wore fixed on the preacher; und I taro: |
e mine upon him too. He begau to spaak ; it |
was in po (ine drawn lasgaage, bat in words such
as we heard of every day of our lives, anid about
things wo did every day of oar lives Ho did not
call our sbort-comings pride or worldliness, or
leasure-seeking, whiche would have given a8 no
clear potion of what be meaat, but ha just told as
outright what wo did, and then he gave it & name,
and said that it was accursed, —and that we were
loat il we went on so doing :
By this tima the tears and sweat ware ranning
l he was wreatling for our souls —
We wondered how he knew our innermost lives
&8 e did, for each one of as saw his sin set before
hizn in plain spoken words. Then ha eried out to
us to repent | and spoke first to us, and then to
God, in n way that would have shocked many—
{not shock me. [ liked strong things ;
ard [ liked the bare full trath : and I felt bronght
nearer to God in that hour—the summer darkness
creeping over us, and one After one the stars com
out above us, like the eyes of the angels watch-
ing us—than 1 had ever done in my life before —
W hen he had brought us to our tears and sighs,
be stopped his loud voice of upbraiding, and there
was » hush, only broken by sobs and quivering
mosns, in which I hesrd through the gloom the
voices of stroug moen o andais 1 supplication,
ae well an the shriller tones of women Suddenly
lie was hesrd again; by thistime we could notsce
bim ; but his volce was now tender as the voice
of an angel, and he told us of Christ and implored
s to come to Hiny 1 never heard such passionnte
entrenty. Hespoke as il he saw Satan bovering
pear ua in the dark desso night, and as if ourosly
ar'ety lay in & very present comieg to the Cross ;
[ belleve hedid see Satan; we konow he haants
the desolate old hills aweiting his time, aod now
aruever it was, with many a soal. At loogth
there was & sudden silence; and by'the cries of
those nearest to the preacher, we henrd that he
hed fainted. We had all crowded round him &
if ie were our safety and our guide ; and be was
overcome by the beat and the fatigue, for we wore
the fith set of paople whom he had addressed
that day. I leftthe crowd who were leading him
down, and took & lonely path mysell :
Here was the earnestness L'nceded. To tais
weak and wenry fainting man, religion was n life
and n paasion. 1 look back now, and woader &t
my blindness a8 to what was the rout of all my
Nelly's patience and long-suftering; for 1 thought,
pow 1 had found out what rciiaiun was, anl that
bitherto ithad been all nn unknown thing to we
Hesccforward, my life was changed. | waa
zealoos and f!lultir‘l{ Beyond the set to whom |
had affiliated myself I had no sympathy. 1 woald
have persocuted all who ditfered from me, il bad
only had the power. 1 became an ascetic in all
b(x?il;.- enjoyments. And, strange aad inexplica
ble mystery, | had some thoughts that by every
act of self denial I was attaining to my usholy
end, and that, when I had fastod and prayed long
enough, God would place my vengeance in my
bands. | have knelt by Nelly'sbedside, and vowed
to live a selfdenyivg life, as regards all out
ward things, if so that God wouldgrant my prayer
I left it in His bands. 1 fult sure He would teace
out the token and the word; and Nelly woull
listen to my passionate words, and lie awake sor
rowful and beurtsore through the night; and 1
would gem and make hertes, and re-arranga ner
pillows, . and wilful blindnes taat
my bitter words blasphemous ars had
cost her miserable sleepless nights. My Nelly
woe mll'-rlni Ket from that blow. How or whore
the stope had hurther [ never understood ;: but in
conse quence of that one momext's aetion, her limba
became numb and dead, and, by alow degroes, she
took to her bed, from whence she was never car-
ried glive. There she lay, propped up by pillows,
her meek face ever Lright, and smiling forth &
greeting ; her white pale hands ever busy with
some kind of work ; and our little Urace wis us
the power of motion to her. Fierce ns [ was away
from her, I never could speak to her but in my
gentiest tones. She secmed to mo na if she had
never wreatled fur salvation as [ had ; and when
away from ber, I resolved, many & time aond oft,
that T would roase her ap to her atate of dunzer
when 1 returned home that evening—even if

strong reprosch were required 1 wouald rouse bor
up to her soul's need. But | eame in and heard
her voice singing lufﬂ{ some holy word of px
tience, some pealm which, may-be, had comforged
the muartyrs, anc when | saw ber face, lile t o
face cf an angel, full of patience aad bappy Iaich,
I put off my awakening speechestill another tiwe
One night, long ago, when | was yet young a.i
strong, although my years werze past forty, [ sat
alove in my houseplace. Nolly was always in bed,
a8 [ bave told you, and Grace lay in o cot by her
side. I believed them to be both naleep ; thouzh
how thn}: could aleep 1 could not conesive, so wiil
and terrible was the might. The wind came
nlwuguing down from the hilltop in great beats,
likethe pulses of Heaven ; and, during the pauses,
while 1 listened for the coming ronr, I fels tha
earth ahiver beneath me. The rain buat agaiust
windows and doors, aud sobbed for entrance. |
ﬁmushtthe Prince of the Air was abroad ; and |
heard, or fancied | beard, shrieks come on the blast,
like the cries of sinful souls given to his power.
The sounds enme nearer nod nearer. 1 got up
and saw to the fastenings of the door, for though |
cared not for mortal man, | did care for what |
believed was surronuding the house, iu evil might
and power. Hut the door shouk us though it, too,
were in deadly terror, and I thought the fasten
ings would give way. [ stood facing the entraae,
lnhmwz heart up to defy the spiritunl coemy
that | ed to see, cvery instant, in bodily pres.
ence ; andthe door did open ; and before me stood
—\rhn_:;lu it? man a:’ dewon ! & grey-haired
man, with poor worn clothes &l wringi C
and be bimself battered and piteous to lu:ksu;::r: '
from the storm Le had prased through. |
“Letme in!” he said. “@ive me sbeltae. T |
am poor, or I would rewerd you. And I amfriend. |
leas too,”" he said, looking up in my face, like one
seekivg whet be cannot find. *In that look,
stravgely chaoged, | knew thut God had heard |'
me ; for it was the old cowardly look of my life's !
enemy. Had be baen a stranger [ imnight not have |
welcomed him, but as he was mine snemy, [ gavo
bhim welcome io & lordly dish. | sat opposite to
bim. “ Wheoce do you come 7' anid . Y It 1s
astrange nizht to be out on the fells.”
He looked up at me abarp; but in general he |
held his bead down like & beat or hound.
*You wou't botray me. Ml not teouble you |
long  As soon s the storm abates ['1] g
“Friend " snid I, “ what bave [ to betray 1"
and 1 trembled lest he should keep hicsell out of
my power and not tell me. *You come for shel-
ter, and | give you of my best. Why do yoa sus |
pect me 1" |
“ Because,” said he in his abject bitterness,
“gll the world is sguinet me, I never met with
goodness or kindness and now | am hunted like
a wild beast. I'll tell you~1"m & convictreturned
before wy time. I was & Bawley man,” (asif |
I, of all men, did ot kuow it!) “and 1 went back
like & fool to the old place. Tney've hanted me
out where I would faia bave lived rightly and
quietly, and they ‘Il send me back ta that hell
upon earth if they cateh me. 1 did not kuow it
would be such & night Ouly let me rest and

et warm once more, and L'l go away. Good
ind man! bave pity upon me.” | smiled all his
doubts “'f 3 | fmmiled him e bed on the foor,
and 1 thoughtof heart leaped

ael and Bisera. H!
\ of the trum-
pet, and said Ha, La, the Lord bath heard my

at !

He did not dream who I was. He was changed :
so that 1, who bad learned his features with all
the diligence of hatred, did not at first recognize
him; and he thought not of me, only of bis own
wo aud affright. He looked ioto the fire with
the dreamy gaze of one whose strength of char-
scter, if be bad any, is beaten out of him, nod
CADDOL return at any emergency whatsoever. He
liihud aud pitied himself, yet could not decide on
what to do. 1 went softly about my basicess,
which was ts make him up & bed on the foor,
aud, when he was lulled to sleep and secarity, to
muks the best of my way to Padibam, and sum-
mon the constable, into whose haads 1 would give
I wert mtlu Nell I'hﬁ.?' Bhe was :‘::k‘:.n::ld
anxions. [wawshe cen listening to tha voices.

“Who is there I'" said she. * Jo .t‘:‘l? me—it

| make him up on the fioor.

| came to me; in the calm of umtjrey mo|

speak.”

I smiled & quiet amile. “ Itisn man
has lost his way, Go to aleep, ny’:::p—l x
i I may not come foe
some tiwe.  Bu to sleep; and | kissed her. [
thought ahe was soothed, but not faily satisfied
However, | bustened away befire there was an
further time for questionicg. | made up the bed’
and Richard Jucksan, tired out, lay down and fell
asleep. My contempt for him almost equalled
my bate. §i | were avolding return to a plase
which I thought to be a bell upon earth, think yog
I would have taken & quiet sleepunderany man's
roof, till somebow or another | was secure ! Now
comes this man, end. with iscostinence of tongue,
blaba out the very thing ke most should concenl,
and then les down to & good, quict, snoring sleep.
I looked again. His face wasold, and worn, and
miserable. 8o should mise coemy look. And
yot it was sad to gaze upou him, poor hunted
crestaro!

1 would gaze no more, lest 1 grew weak and
pitiful. Thas I took my hat, sad softly o
the door. The wind blow in, but did pot dwterb
him, he was 80 utterly weary. | was out in the
open nir of night. The storm was ennm and
instead of the black sky of doom, that I wen
when 1 last looked forth, the moon waa come out,
wan and pale, as if wearied wich the fight in the
heavens: and her white light foll ghostly and
enlm on many a wellkrown object. Now and

| then, a dark torn cloud was blown scross hex

bome in the sky, but they grow fewer aud fewer
and at last sho shone out steady and clear. 1
conld see Padiham down before me. 1 heard the
noise of the water-courses down the bill side. My
mind was full of one thought, and strained upon
that one thought, and yet my scnses were noft
seute and observant. “When I cametothe brook,
it was swollen to & rapid tossing river; and the
little bridge, with its hand-rail, was utterly swept
awny. It was like the bridge at Sawley, whare
1 had first seen Nelly; aud 1 remembered that
day even then, in tho midst of my vexaiion sy
beviog to go round | turned away fom
brook, and there stood » little figure faciog me.
No spirit from the desd coulid have affrighted me
as it did : for [ saw it was Grace, 1 bad
left in bed by ber mother's side. :
8he came to me aod ook my band. Her bare
feet glittered white in the woonshine; nod
sprinkled the light upward, a4 they plashed

through the poal 7
“ Mother bade me say this.

# Pather,” said she,
Then pausing to gather brouth nod nremory, sha
a lesson of which she

repeated these wurda, like
feared to forget a syllnble,

« Mothersays, * There is a God in Heaven; and
in His house are many maasions. 1f you hope to
meet here, you will come back and speak to her;
if you are to be separate fur ever and ever, you
will goon; and may God have merey oo her, &
on you! Father, 1 have sald it right—every
word." .

1 was silent. At last 1 said—

“What mldnrlluuwr sny this!
to send you out?”

1 was nslesp, Father, aud 1 heard her c?. 1
wakened up, aud | think you bad bt just lelt the
house, and that she was calling for you. Then
she prayed, with the tears rolling down or choeks,
and kept saying—* Oh, that 1 could walk!'—0
that for one hour I could run aud walk! Bo
said, *Mother, 1 can run and walk. Where mast
1go? And she clutched at my arm; and bada
God bless me; and told me not to fear, for that
He would compass me about ; and tsught me
message; and now, Father, dear Father, you
meet mother in Heaven, won't you—and not be
separate for ever and ever " Bhe clang to m
hnees, and pleaded onee more in her mother's
words. 1 took her up in my arms, and turned
homewards,

i Ja yon man there, on the kitchen foor 1" asked I,

“Yes!' sheanswered. Al any rate, my ven
geance was not out of my power yel.

When we got home 1 passed him, dead asleep!

In our room, to which my child guided me, wis
Nelly. She sat up in bei A most anusu
tude for ber, and one of which I

T,
able
e et

first; but when I onme nenr, she took #é

How came sha

4

and kissed it, and then she called Grace W
snd made her take off her cloak and her
things, and, dressed in her short scanty u
gown, she slipped in to her mother's warm side,
and all this time my Nelly never told mo why she
summoned me, it seemed enough that she should
hold my baud, aud feel that 1 was there. 1 be-
lieved she had read my heart: and yot [ dunst
not spenk to wsk ber. At last she looked up,
“My buaband,” said she, “God has saved you
and me from & great sorcow this night”” 1 would
not understand, and L felt bher look die away into
diu{:r(r:nlment

“That poor wanderer in the house place ie
Richard Jackson, ia it oot 1"

I madononnswer. Herface grew white snd wan,

“Oh," snid ahe, “this is hard to haar. Speak
what is in your mind, 1 beg of you, l'llfl,nnt
thwart you barshly; dearest John, only spask to
me,

“Why need | speak ! Youseem to know all.”

1 do know that bis is & vaice [ can never for
gety and I do know the awful prayers you hava
prayed ; and [ know how 1 have {I.i.ll awike, to
ley that your Iwnrdl might never be heard; and

am a powerless cripple. 1 put my couse in
God's hands.  You a”nil nut ‘:lo thg mm"uy
harm. What you have it in your thoughts to do
| cannot tell. But | know that you onnnot do it.
My eyesare dim with » strange wmist, bat some
voice tells me that you will forgive even Richard
Jackson. Dear busband —dearcst Jobn, it is so
dark, | cannot see you, but speak once to me.”

I moved the candle—but when 1 saw her face,
I saw what was drawing the mist over those
loviog eyes—how strange and woful that she
could die! Her little giel Iyiog by her side looked
i:; ::'y {m:.le. :f,'} .&:& At lt:r;‘ lncf the wild knowl-

L} -n TOu, ar
she screamed aloud. TR T Ao

Nelly opened ber eyes once mora, They fell
upon the gaunt, sorrow-worn man who was the
canse of nil. He roused him from his sleep, at
that child’s piercing cry, and stood at the s'oof-
way lookiug in. He knew Nelly, aud anderstood
where the storm had driven bim to shelter. He
came toward ber:

‘' Ob, woman—dying woman—you have haant.
ed me iu the loneliness of the Hash far away—
you have been inmy dreams forevor—the han
of men has not been so tercible as the hunting of
your Bpirit,—that stone—that stone!"—he fell
down by her bedside in an agony—above which
her axint like face looked on un all, for the last
time, glorious with the coming light of Heaven.
She spoke ovce again :

“ 1t wan & momentof paeslon—1 never bore you
:unl:-g for it I forgive you—and so does Joh, 1

Tust

Could | keep my purpose there? 1t faded iato
nothing. Butabove my choklug tears, | stroveto
speak clenr and distinet, for ber dying ear to hear,
aid her sinking bosrt o be gladdened.

“1 forgive you, Richard; [ will befriend you in
your troubie.”

Ske could not see; but instead of the dim
sbadow of death stealing over her face, a qalet
llfh: came over it, which we knew was the look
of & soul at reet.

That night I listened to his tale for her sake;
and I lesrot that it is better o be sinned againat
than to sin.  In the storm of the bight mine enem

_ iog 1
let Lkim forth, sod bade bim * God speed.” Aud
4 wo bad come upon me, but the bucning burden
of & sinful, angry heart wus taken off. I am old
now, and my daughter is macried. [ try w go
about preaching and teachiog in my rule
way; and what | tench is how Christ lived and
dled, and what was Nollg'& faith of love.

NATURALIZATION OF FORRIGNERS. — under-
stand that sloce last Fall a v 'lup ‘l':-bw of
rs bave given notive of their intention to

take out oaturslization papers lo the 1.8, Coart
at least two such bave besn
mude within six mauths, and as many
more in other Courts of the Country. namber
of foreigners who bave already obtained the right
to vote in thin city, is much than maoy
but few com, vely have, as

emaelvesof the privile
Trav.
aial
in

suppose,
yet, availed
|
The Bbaron Iron Company, in O
w hnuyvatminunmkhol'dn.h
operation, workiog up about 23 tuns of
per day into bar iror, nail plates, &e.
sbortly put in motion 15 or 20 nail
w will enable them to manufacture 70 or 80
kegs of nails per duy. The iron manufactared by
this Company is represented to bo excelleat.
Fing ot Bari, N. H —The large brick build®

ing of the Village Falls M
at Bath, N. B.u..::ru doﬂmm

nesda;
000. No insurance on building. The lessee, was
purtinlly insored u]r:: the # '

1



